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A CHRISTMAS CAROL
f A

A Romance With a Strange
Hero of the Battling Breed By CBjlARLES D11CKENS

BY

ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE on him as a brother 'a dear brother, Sort of man that's so stiff he never
and" unbends till he's broke."

Sho broko off with a reminiscent "I think I've mot him," reflected
laugh. Dcstree. "Doesn't ho look Just a ilttlo

(Owilailt, ItCO. tT ittirt rjrn Tolmaa,) "Well, what did you say?" llko u rail? Uray and long and mossy
"I'm afraid 1 was a little rude. --wiin a sort or nome-mad- e racoTCHAPTER I. Hut I didn't mean to bo. I'd heard a And ona eye that toes In Just a

Wins. Mmothercd irlrclu from over In the cor- - Utile?"Caleb Conovcr nor. Bo I told him If I'd really had "That's the rnan." grinned Caleb, tn
IHE red -- hit re a man wiui fighting. any use for a brother a 'dear high approval. "There's two kinds of

brother' I could reach right behind rinnnclnrs! the thick-necke- d, red- -
llo bad always been Oghtlng. The square Jaw, tbe bull neck ttin divan and get one. Ho stalked faced kind, with chests that haveu proclaimed blm of tbe battling breed; even before one had scope over to tho divan. And sure enough slipped down, and the cold gray kind,

to note the alert, light eves, tho tight mouth, the short, broad there, behind tho cushions, was Hilly, dray hair, gray eyes, gray skin, gray
hands with their etubby etrengtb of ungor. nil wudged up In a Ilttlo heap, clothes an' gray mustache dray

lis" souls, too. That sort never take on
In prlio ring, In mediaeval battle field, In longshore tavern, Caleb Con-ov- er "All what?" asked tho perplexed wolght. An' there's Just enough hu- -

would have slugged his way to supremacy. In business he won as Conovcr, pausing In tho midst of a manness In their faces to put you tn
readily end by like methods. His was not only the forco but also the Homeric guffaw. mind of the North Pole. Thank the

" 'Wudged.' All wudged up like Lord, I'm one of tho thick, red breed."supreme craft of tho fighter. Therefore he was president, Instead of bouncer, this" crumpling her ten lingers Into "Do you mean all over or Just your M
In the offices of the C, a, t X. Itallroad. a whit, compact Ilttlo bunch. "Mr. head 7" quorled Deslree. Innocently, as

It was not railroad business that engrossed Conover as he sat at his Illacarda was very angry. He went she glanced at his stiff, carroty hair,
away." "Oh, It's awfully nice of you to laugh

desk one day In early spring, tearing oen a ceaseless series of telegrams, She Joined for an Instant In Con- - ftt my poor little Jokes. I wonder
scribbling replies, rlnglnc now And then for a messenger to whom he rave rr over laughter: then checked herself what you'd do If you ever met a
a curt order. with a stamp of her foot really clever woman?"

and ceased. "But henr-- "Btopl" sho ordorcd. "I'm a little .., .
0 rd bpri fDrurin out howTelegrams messages beset to behave so. lie enrca"An' that one man,' " resumed jor .md he.d f8 .ioniriUja of

' ' ' mo. He asked mo 10 marry mm. you." he answered, simply. "Tou see.the Fighter, "happens to bo Caleb
feet and began to walk back and conover." There ought to be something sacred I"
forth. Ills big hands were clenched, -- nut," gasped the dumbfounded In all that. And hero I am making "You were talking about Mr. Bland-

ish.fun of him. Caleb, ploasa say some-
thing

Is he going to vote for you?"M. hnnii thm.it forward. hl whole Calne, "I don't understand." ashamod."f!nlne"...... nrntailtH fnnfttff.. . venttv. to make me more "As I loaned his bonk 138.000 last-- vu w ' " - I ' J t glrll" chuckledmuscle-boun- d body tense. "You're all right,"If nil the things you don't under--1 pink- - year when It was shaky from a run,
Then began a violent ringing tand about finance was to be placed Caleb. In huge delight.

You
"Poor

were' I gueM he Is. Not that he's over- -
Hlscardal

from the long-distan- telephone In end to end like they say In the Bun- - an'.
"I

white
wnsn'tl I ought to bo whipped nni

grateful. Huty,...hisi,.ubank's, In
..A

a bad way

far corner of the room. Conovcr day 'features' of your paper
chances'

they'd ror idling you. ' """"," Ho you are going to discount bis.!,.-- .. .... .1 ,t reach from here to Illacarda's I seem to tell you everything. Hon-
estly," future gratitude?"iuiiwu uj of swlngln' tho independent Btcelold I wouldn't tell nny ono olso.question, then listened. For nearly Company. An' that's a long sight HonosUyl You know that, don t "Just so. He needs me. An1 I

flvo minutes lio stood thus, tho ro- - farther than twice around the world. need him. Not only for y, but... . Li v.i. What I'm gottln' at Is this: I went you?"
bright-ca- t. for a plan I've been thlnkln' over."

Cr ul t0 worU on-ln-

o

quiot formed thati "I know you're the whitest, "I wish I could help you with blm.
faco lmpasslvo save for a growing indoponjcnt combine Then I gave Jolllest kid that

"but
ever happened,"

noodn t I'vo met his daughter, Ixstty. once or
fire In tho pale, alert eyes, a. crum it to myself as a present. It Is now returned Conovor,

Ulacarda.
you
1 won t tell. twice. Thoy say she's engaged to

of dismissal and the receiver was part of my U. S. Btcelold Company. bother about
out. Mr. Calne. Mrs. Hnwarden tells mn

i" wl11 b0 n 80on M 1 n strangle Now i'vo got to get
take me for a theyvo been In lovo with each otherhung on Its hook. tnB Legislature kick that Illacarda's "Aren't you going to

Its ever since she stopped playing with
Conovcr crossed tho room, tnrow . walk or a drive or anything?

u put u dolls. I should have hated to give
IlimSClk iniO 11 Ul(i, Linmiuit w""' "t iaa nnw." alil Cjilnn. tlrTtn, .uoh a gorgeous u,.-- M- .L-- .,i;

AMb Ju((l n cn for Mr
f,rfwCourflSndC?Ucd SOTT. Th"e back f "X&JXum"- - Calne. At. there any more for- -

Ills wholo heavy nd take i off my hat to you Con- - measly appointment at the Axa- - elrV .....tenseness was gone. 1 few. know. I.HinbA.l tM. UTCtl JUU 111 IPS J UUI VUMIIiK vT 11 V 11 ?eek7 bcsldcs-e- ay. Ilttlo girl, you
"wy. w.a "?'. " von failed tn im into tho KifeihrMV walking or driving must be oft. Now, remember, you-- - ' aboutchanlcaJly nnd let nis gaze rove mu r don't know

tho blank wall Ing profession. any more." arcii i iu worry. tin an nunu 1.lull inertness over WHO you rniil,ln' hnthar tn boon In tV,. Mm.
across the street. Ho was reaUng as "There's moro money In business," "Calobl If It was like most place of thatConovcr, simply, "nut thatreplied now Nowhard as ho had fought. "tilsten, till I explain.IbrouRb kind, nut It Isn't. The Arareek'door mnybo won't lay awako nights NA clerk timidly opened the you LET HIM SLEEP Mm. Hawordcn's took such Instltootlon In Oranlte. Ifouter offices, worryln' over your Bteelold stock. If .' ) WANT6AH7A an' youleading from the - IF WE you an' took you up enrolled JJ, l In It vou'ra nobodr. An' at"Mr Calne, sir," ventured tho em- - It was worth 1701-- 5 this morning It'll T ( Id6E Good"K To us places wheru .beyou to ljiaiea. Dnys ftn. Un)C!1 llko that!50 before thebo quoted at month Is ...ployce", "Ho says he" with n broom nn nil that wen. you --,i- . - n. .

"Bend him In," vouchsafed Conovcr, out." invited to big folks hou.o.. That- - belong"got KOml thing to Deride., a fel- -
without turning his head. "I don't wonder you aren't afraid of

1IH eyos were still fixed In unsce- - this afternoon's ordeal," observed with tho gold-shi- rt crowd.travola Jonln. a country club. For Instnncv.wall when his Calne, "but Illacarda Is on the Doardtheng comfort on Now, Uiat crowd don't care about mo. , never hnow what loneBome.guost entered. Nor did he shift his of Governors." I . .1 llltl M It tf dntVf. aTiiey win. somo u.. uui v..v, nrs, Wns tin I went to n row of tnotrfor that matter," saidreluctance "So you,visible are"lancu withuJt around with ftAn' If youro seen ladles' Days Field Days. I mightyet. anI thoseemingly was used to Conovor, "and guess vote of theThe newcomer rank outsider like me It 11 It may l)S W0 a been on a desert Island."
his host's lack of cordlalty. For, fa- - mnn who's made rich by Bteelold will 1,1.,, I n miiUn m think VOUrO ttlO Vnii nnnr hnl ft', n hn.nln,.
vorlng Conovcr with a slight nod, he pair off with the voto of the man An' that'll be liableI slmmel do you1"same sort am. Whydeposited his hat. gloves nnd stick on who's broke by It."

to queer you with 'em. An" "Oh. It ain't always to bo llkotho table and lighted a cigarette bo- - "Arc you ready!" asked Calne, goln'
foro speaking. rising. "Caleb Conovcrl that. Don't be sorry about It. I'll

surveyed the He stopped, thoroughly unoomforta- - whip om Into shape before I'm done.'Conover ..j,'0i rm gng to stop at Deslree's
figure of hli visitor with an air or for n fBW minutes, first. I want to tell blc, yot vuguely glad of having oasod The soaring, clear song of a canary
disparaging appraisal that reached nor ai,out my wnmng out against tho Ills mind of Us worry for her pros- - broke In on tils bonst. Beginning
Its climax as he noted the cigarette, niacarda crowd. Bho knows Dla- - pecta. Bhe was frowning up at him with a faint, barely audible trill. It

"Hcrel" he -- suggested. "Throw cariIa with all the menacing ferocity of an rosu in a glorious, piercing crescendo
away that paper link between nre "Does ehe know flnancer Angora kitten. of melody, hung vibrated, scaled a
and a fool, and smoko real tobacco. .. woll aB sne knows Dlacarda, I "Caleb Conoverl" she repeated. In whole octavo, then ceased as abruptly
nv n nf t1lln clira.rfl If yOU Want mm. a An' nnltlir of stern rebuke. "Aren't you ashamed 7 ns It had begun.

to. They'll fit your mouth a lot bet-- ho .p0Caiiy mt'restcd. Dut sho likes I Aren't you ashamed? Say you are! Caleb turned toward thn window
ten Why does a grown man smoke t0 ncar about things I've dono. I'll Now go and stand In the corner. If between whoso curtains swung .i
a?" Just drop 'round there on my way. I ever hear you talk that way about rage. The occupant, a ball of golden

"This grown man," replied Calne, Joln yolI iatcr ftt tno club." exactly beloved by them In future?" money that Bhovlln left?" was to him a mystery. Contentedly Both turned at the wonder-Inspire- d. y0urself again why. Caleb! Wo'ro fluff, barred -- llh gray-gree- n, hopped
unruffled, "has a way of doing what "I'm not expcctln' a loving cup with "Kurd You don't s'poso I'd waste devoid of tnnto though ho was, tho sulphurous monosyllable. Deslrco cniims. you and I. Don't you know from perch to perch.
he chooses. I came to see If JO" k an hef d w h a round-robi- n of their names on It. my own cash on 'cm?" man dimly realized the charm of tho Jerked tho curtain aside, revealing a that I'd rather hnve you than all thoso nervously delighted with the man'"
were ready to go to your execution? y0lli lf yol, ,)ke a,,BKCsted Calne, Not Just at first, anyhow. Ko don't "What a clumsy liar you arol" ob-

served
placo and the d.ilnty perfection of Its stocky small boy, very red of face. peopl8 put together? Now talk very scrutiny.

"Kxecutlon. ch? " grinned conover. atncrln up nli ,mt nnJ flllck Tncn waste any worry on mo. Tho club's Calne. admiringly. appointment. That Deslree had ac-
complished MlLV''h?! "Hello!" said Conover. "WhenV.d what j Jo h only tho first step, anyhow. The real "What are you drlvln' at?" de-

manded
this In no astonished"Well. It's just on the books that there tnobGovrnors beforo tno mcctlnff.

way ."1. get my temper back again. What's you got that7 I never saw him be-
lnfan's liable when I take Conovcr.bo little executln done, up to como an-

other."
him. For ho believed her quite capa-
ble

llfo save to escapo ur app0ntm,nt about?" fore."may a t j dont Jook forwar(1 to coercng "Only this: The wills and some of minor miracle. Hut In Itthere. Hut I won t bo 5' ' ' any i,2T "At thB Arareek?" ho "Ho came yesterday." explained De- -of them Into sanity. They bear hadlo asked, fallingre many "Festlna lente!" counselled Calne, other documents filed at tho Hall of all bo took a prldo that had voiced ttve him.head on the block. Hesldcs, jou in ,, lrco. "Isn't ho n little darling? JacUIds ,ghnnitifully strong family resemblance flfl ovcr ncr ohnngoHecords endnre copied by our men"Pcoplo havo of forgetting Itself once in the comment:a way a 'Now dont callln mo down,goan hour cnri. of mo0(, "Oh, nothing much. It's Hawnrden sent him to me."tho lato lamontcd nourbon.i. Thoy ato file In office. I..,...,., kept on our happenedIt's man Is nouvcau rlcho as long ns ho "I don't sco how could make Dey," he pleaded. "I Just happenedyou to"I know I am. lan imm nothing. forget nothing' to be going of the books mPntlnK of the Board of Oovernors. "That kid? You don't mean sayover onomy work. So I haven t done nny. i . remembers It. Hut thoy remember It
the other I a room look so nlco without a single to bo going past I was on tho way to ln,Prn.n ft mRn )n th0 club who got In he's stuck on you. too? Why. he'sday and ran across a

left tho office ahead of time and camo as soon as he forgets It. Is It dis-
creet

copy tidy or even a bow fastened up any-
where.

tako my bath, all right--on the level I , influence before thoy realized Just barely twonty-on- e an he can't tarn
to If I could luro you Into a walk "And they go your Hourbon gang to ask what Miss Khcvlln thinks of old Shovllu'fl will. Thore was a Hut why did you get those was-- an' I heard Mr. Conovor say wnat aort of h8 hia own llvln'."see certificate of effects with It. He ftdon't one bettor." supplemented Conover, of all this? Is sho In sympathy with left forbeforo wo go to the club, xpu Just to be dull old tiles your mantel? I S" .KluH?.:. An' now they've called a meeting to "tf a real pleasure. Caleb, to hear$1,100,out "by never navin Known nnyining 10 your social antics I mean 'ambi-

tions?'
or, accurate, kicked ateecm much worried over tho start with. Maybo I give 'em an " M.09S.73." wouldn't a' payln' for the spoKo without K!r aDout klckln' him out. There's your fulsomo praise of the men I hop-H- e

come." can
"Well?" challenged Conovcr." best marble." had been edging toward the to be a vote on It. An' he's to np- - l'fln to know. First Mr. Dlacarda.before we're done."Why should I bo? I'll win I al- - idoa or two, though, "I don't know. I never asked her. I "Well," echoed Calne, "the rent of To-da- y Conover gave less than ntalr-fo- ot as ho talked. ,Now, finding pear before 'em to-d- to dofend him- - and now"

Wn "" .. .. ! V.I. vnii
I used

bnnu'
to noss uago section nanus, never thought to. Hut if I did, she'd the houso where Miss Bhcvlln lives, usual homage to tho apartment. He tho lower step behind 'him, ho fled B0f, Not quite reg"lar In club by- - "That's what's called 'sarcasm.'

"Conover. saiu ninr, uuanuii, ui - stand for it. You see, not beln' old her two servants and her food must was agog to tell Its owner his won-
derful

upward on patienng, aespcraie icoi. i,, calne tells me. nut that's ain't 117" osgea conovcr. "l aiaa'l
friend with tho condescendingly In- - "You'll find this Job rather more and as wlso as boiuo of tho (Irani to como to several times that sum each tidings, and ho chafed at her Toor DUIyl" laughed Deslree. what's to bo dono. They say: 'hla moan to rtle you. I guess young
terested air of a visitor at the Zoo, "It difficult, I fancy. A garllck-haloo- d folks, hIio'h fallen Into tho habit of year, to say nothing of the expenses delay In appearing. At last she came "He's an awfully good little chap. business methods bring dlsrepoote on Hnwarden's all right as far's college
I had your sublime conceit I'd bo I'res- - section hand Is a lamb compared to thlnkln' I'm Just about all right. It's and the support of tho aunt, who lives tho ono person on earth who could Hut ho will lletou. 1 can't break him the c ult,' That's the sp'oina charge, mi mm icarn io oo. wnai s mo oirtrs
ldent of the United States or tho ,,omo 0f our hard-she- ll club gover-- l kind of nice to have somo ono feel with her. Nono of thoso are on tho havo kept Caleb Conovcr waiting, of It." I bellovo." name? Or don't birds have names?"
Ichest man In America, or soma nors. Why do you want to stay in that way about you." free list. You're an awfully white without paying, by sharp reproof, for "Mnybo I could," hazardod Conover. "nut wliat have you got to do with "Why? Had you thought of one for

other such odious personage whose iho club, anyhow? it seems to "You eecm to return the compli-
ment.

chap, Conover. You went up about tho delay. "You'd break hla neck and his heart all that?" him? How would 'Bteelold' do?"
Miocs wo nil secretly fear we may nio" I don't blame you. It Isn't fifty points In my udmlr.vtlon when "I'm sorry I was so long," sho began at the same tlmo. Leavo him to mo. "Nothln except I'm the shrlnkln' Caleb's grin of genuine delight at
eomo day fill." "In tho first placo, because I won't every man who finds himself guardian I read that will. Now don't look as as cho brushed the curtains aside and Nothing but kindness does any good victim." the suggestion made her add quickly,

"President? nichest man? re- - nu,t iroV'donco loves a bulldog, but to an exquisite bit of animated Sovrej it I'd caught you steullng sheep, It's hurried In. "but nilly and I couldn't where ho Is concerned." "You! Is it a Joker with more tact than truth:
peated Conovor, mildly attracted by fo n!ltcs a qulttar. In tho second china. I'm lying back to watch for no affair of mine. And ns she doesn't agreo on the Joys of tubbing. I'd hate "Uver try a bale-aUck- suggested --Not 0n me. I'll fix It all rlKht "I wish I'd thoueht of that before.
the dual Idea, "dlvo mo time and piaco i Want to feel I'vo as much right the time when some scared youth seem to know, I'm not going to bo to hato anything as much as ho hates Caleb. Don't you worry now. I wouldn't a How silly of me not to! For,' you
I'll likely be both. I've mado a limp , tnat crowd a i have In Kerrigan's comes to ask your leavo to marry tho cheerful Idiot to point out to her his bath. Now you've had some good That will dot" she reproved. "Now, told you about u ,f liadn.t known nee. he' already named n?w."
start on tbe second already, 8aioon, ive made my way. This her." tho resemblanco between her father's luck! Olorlous, scrumptious good I want to hear more about Btcelold. tm ' .n' J ,s' n03r?,?alu tns d.',J?m:

"Won another fight? queried cuine. HtceolJ shuffle ought to put me aome-"Ye- s. "What's that?" snarled Conovcr, $1,100 and tho Widow's Cruse. It's luckl I can tell by the way your Poor Mr. Illacarda! Ife pretty hagor- - "You're surer' flltC(' Cnov- - Wno nmed him?
a big one. Tho biggest yot. whoro , tho mljllon An stopping and glowering up at tho tall, pleasure enough to me, as a student mustache Is all chewed. You only ous for him. Isn't It?" ..0f .urso I am. What chance has ..Snm"!by far." there's moro to come. Lots of It. I'm clean-cu- t figure at his side. of my fellow unlmaln, to know that chew it when you're excited. And you "If hagorous means he's got It In that bunch of mutton-head- s against ..,7i0;." "?.ana L in. names Bleg- -

"Nothing to do with Sleelold. I sup- -
ft riliiroaa prea'dent. too. The C. O. "Don't get excited," laughed Caln. a plrato lilio you can really onco In are only excited when something good tho neck. It Is." any one with man's slzo brains In his r,.;n:, ipose!" suggested tho visitor, a noto or & x. la a punk little one-hor- rail-re- al "You can't expect as lovely and lovn-bl- o your llfo give something for nothing. has happened. Isn't It clever of mo " illniriirnnu " .Tnlf,1nLi4 r)elrA. aUtillY KtiPA T'll win. Knnf. Hnn'l a craxy name for a"

concern peering through his cub- - roaa. nllt BOm6 duy m mauo It cover a girl as Dcslree Shcvlln to llvo There's the house. Don't forget you're to know that? I ought to write It up: loftily, "means anything horrid. I look tike that, Dey. It breaks me "Yes. Isn't It? That's why I tike
tomnry sir of amused calm. ln wno0 state. The road was on and dlo an old maid. If you're so op-

posed
duo at tho club In fifty minutes." 'Facial Fur ns a HIIbs Hnrometer.' know, because I made It up. It's such all up to havo you blue, I tell you It nn. Hilly wanted to call him

"All about Btcelold," returned Con- - U(t ,ugt ,c(r8 whon x Kot nolJ 0 u and to this Imuglnary suitor I'vo Conovor, rod. confused, angry, mum-
bled

How oh, I didn't mean to be nlly a comfort to mako up words. He- - It'll be all right." 'Mlrkcy.' after tho butldog ho used to
over. "The Independent htcelom tn IIKIi,nff jt what I choose to. Now, conjured up, why not marry her your-

self?"
a word of goodby and ran up tho when you're bursting with news. cause then, you see, you can give huve. And t wanted to call him Sieg-

fried.Company Is incorp rated at last. nH R mn wlh alI ti,at cash and a steps of a pretty cottage that stood In Please bo good and tell me. Is It them meanings as you go alon. It "Who are the Oovernors?" So wo compromised on Sieg-
friedCaptalizcd at' railroad president, to boot wny ain't "Marry? That kid? Me7" sput-

tered
its own grounds Just off the street anything about Steelold7" naves a lot of bothor. Did you ever "Your friend Hlncarda Is one." Mickey. He's a dear. He knows

"Tho independent! That means a. ,i eIltlted to nne up with tne otner Conovcr. "Why. I'm past thirty they wcro travorslng. "If all about Bteelold," ho U7"
"Oh! That's bad." his namo already. Don't you, Sieg-

friedslump In our U. 8. Btcelold! ou call ,)(. ml(?a Qf ranita7 ten mo tnni. an' an' sho ain't twenty yet. He-

sldcs,
Calno watched tho Fighter's bulky "I'vo won out I've made my try "Only counts one vote. And Calne'a Mickey?"

I thougiit "No," said Conover, apologetically, another. He's on my side. Ho has Tht hint, thna fllllPMl. In Ini4that winning a fight Thcy don.t want me, maybe? Woll, of form vanish within the doorway. pllel" m t.iI'm a daddy to her. If I hear
"You'd be better off. Calne. If you d ,,,, mako ,Pn, I'dnt mn htktnm I'm you or any ono clso quecrln' that kid's Thon ho lighted a fresh clgnro'.to and Bhe caught both his hands in hers "I'm afraid I never dirt. Maybo I moro pull with thoso pcoplo than a nHveroly dumbness.

leave tho thlnkln part of theno things done Tn, thcn they'll tako me fondness for me by any such fool talk strolled on. with a gesture almost awknwrd In could, though, If It'd mako a hit with Hlacarda." see!" triumphed Deslree. "Silence
to me. Thlnkln... Is . my.

game. Not ,vn(.thcr they want mo or not. Ain't I'll" "I wonder," ho ruminated, "what Us happy Impulsiveness. you. Hut you wore talkln' about "I wonder whv yon nnd Mr. Calne ulves assent. Ho's a heavenly llttl
yours, -- Ixou V

taiK uuuul-- .. um 1 TT O
that sound loglo?1 "Her father was wise 1n appointing his growing list of llnnnclal vlctlmn "Oh, I'm so glad! So glad!" she Hlacarda. You ain't wastln' sym-

pathy
nro such friends. There nover wero singer. Why, only this morning he

Ktcclold. You Pom to forgrt I swing
"As sound as a dynamite cartridge," you her guardian," mocked Calno. "In would Bay If they know that Hruto cried. "Tell mol" on him, are you?" two other men as dlfforent." icing nearly nil the first bar of 'Tho"I'm for one that gets tho

'ev.u'u.-'"- " f laughed Calne. "You're a pnradoxl tho absence of man-patln- g blood-
hounds

Conovcr worships as Ideally and rev-
erently

Boyishly, bluntly, eagerly, Conovcr sorry any "He owns the biggest noospaper In Death of Asc,'"
in But"-t vm. worst of It.Galahad at tho shnno of hin n-.- .n l. l...-- . , ,t, "Thn which T"repeatednno jou u jl.3l - N paradox' isn't a fighting word, so or a reglmont of cavalry, as a story.

on' ininri.ntA,i don't scowl. You Itavo the Midas- - you're an Ideal Dragon. I remember a Ilttlo flowcr.facod nlnnteen-yenr-ol- d His florid faco was alight, er.thu-slas- m "But no sorrier for Hlacarda than top.notch families. Ho he's a power " 'Tho Doath of Ase.' In the Peer
"Never, minu ,-,,

cift of nmklnc everything you touch old Bhovlln. A first rate contractor girl? Hut." he added, In dismiss-
ing

wellnlgh choking him, Bho you would be for. anybody else? ln own wa for ft) h(). h un ciynt suite, you know."
Cnlnc. 'If t '?.e"r".?,"'" "rm turn to solid cash, and making two and ward politician: but tho last sort the quaint theme, "no ono of thorn hoard him out with nn excitement "Of course, not. Why?" odd fish. 'Eccentric' they call It, "Oh. yes! Of course. Sure!" mum-don- 't
nA tnrfllier II1UV 11 lliuno hmio " dollars whore one mortgago of man to havo such a daughter. Ai nil would bo half so surprised to know almost as great ns his own. 1. 1 he "Ho cornea hero a lot. Twloe I've thoy? Why do we travel to- - Med Caleb, hastily. "I was thlnkln'

.. ....
" unK

grow
nioomea. iou nuvo for Hilly, now ho' tho model of his It as Conovcr himself!" finished she clapped her hands with a met him hero. Is ho stuck on you?" gether? That lazy, don't-car- e way of f acme other feller's suite. An' hu.u : to cause any 1hurry rormoriy little luugh of utter delight "! think he la," that, did he? Clover little cuss!"Not onoi.jYl sfCret Andi wUn t father. A tougher little chap and a his and hla trick of twlstln' sentences sang

call foy electric fan", '.p'".' yo stoop to crawl under tho canvas greater contrast to his sister could CHAPTER II. "Oh. splendid!" she exclaimed. "No "I guess most people are," sighed upside-dow- n nn' then callln' 'em 'epl- - "Wasn't bo, thouirh? And be'd only
chuckled Conover. If circus. Feet of clay " hardly bo Imagined." one but you would over have tho'ight Calob. "I don't blamo him, so long grams' Is kind of amoosln'. Hesldes, neara me piay u once;
ttilnWln' i. m ihiia np rvvn nil iiniuii ,w " "Bhe takes after her mother," ex-

plained
The Girl. of It. It's" her flush of pleasure as you don't care about him. You he's of use to mo. That explains my "Pretty hard thing to sing, too!"

o me. I'll try to explain An' maybo Caleb glanced furtively at his broad, Conover. pulling mightily at a 'ONOVnrt loungfd b,.w and yielding momentarily to a lock of don't do you?" he finished, anxiously, nldo of It. I'm of uso to him, That "uaien uonover. sne reouKea. ir
t I n iinier into your head a few shining boots, then, disdaining the nl- -

recalcitrant cigar. "Mother was troubled query "It's perfectly ',H.Wy ni'om 8,10 ""nerved. jj,, IItf raore'n offset Ula- - rnld admonition. "Look at me! No,
of the million things you don't know lusion uh pa.st bin discernment, an- -

French. Camo of good people, I hear. forth In the pretty Uttl re-

ception
honest, of courso7" carda.' In the eyes! There! Now. how often 1

dbout llnunci'. Hero'H tho Idea. I swered: Named her girl Iejlree. French m room of Deslree "It's business," he replied. "Is ho7" have I told you not to mako believe? s
.... thn Hlpplolil Trust, didn't I? "it's mv own irame and I play It as name. Kind of pretty name, too. Died Bhcvltn'a house, halting now "That's the same thing, I surp.o," "Well pretty handsome." "VTho

"Hawardon's
are the rest?"

Husband of You treat mo Just as If I was a child. 1one. your
nd Hlnc.irda and h'.a crowd who had j plan to. In nno year from now you'll wh'cn Hilly was born. I s'pose that's then with she said, much relieved, "And you're "Is he?"

chap-ron- e frlond." Why do you protend to know about
been running u buch of measly third- - sco f0u;s oskln' mo to the samo houses why tho boy vus nnmed for his dad, and to glance rich 7" "Ho's I've heard glrla say bo." The Death of A.ie,' you doar old simwish I'd known! I'd havelate Hiccjlod companies, sot up a where you've been Invited ever slnco Instead of bolng culled Pe-a- lr or puzzled approval at some Item of fur-

nishings.
"A million, anyway. And you W I'm! Nlco crimson lips, roci 'Oh. I ple humbug? Don't you know I al- -naked her to

Muea! bocauso I could undersell 'om." your grandfather hold down tho Job Juscppy or somo other furrcn trade-
mark.

Tho room tho whole houso "HclH" cheeks, oily curled hair and, eyos llko
I don't think It's nec'ssary." evaded "'1'""I know nil hr in tho Rev- - counle of rlmirr snansl""Co on." urged Calne. 0f 'First landowner That's why he's tough too. n

Caleb. "He'll be nil right I guess." ' ",a"' ' .?that. You needn't take a running olutlon. Seo If I don't." Deslree was brought up. Billy's bring-
ing

"No," corrcctod Deslreo, Judicially.
"I didn't know you knew blm." "P. ,?nVl Jtl?,.!,?,l"1" .J-- r!iIaLstnrt with your lesson In high finance. "jd you over chance to read Long- - himself up. Bame as I did. It's "Moro llko chocolate pics. There's "l10,,"No t do But I've an Idea Vtiu dnJnmore ',

for granted that I read fellow's about the rabbi Ben YOU something very sweet nnd meltingWe'l tako It poem the best tralntn' a boy can have. Bo ARE he'll voto for me." r,"v" LlUirj? .'?. ?.9,?.T.!?I own, and i,evl who 'took the Kingdom of about them. And, besides, yonat leant tho newspaper I let blm go his own gult, n' I pay I wish I'd askedJust thesamothat I know Hlncarda has been trying Heaven by violence?'" queried Calno. for tho windows ho smnshos." ONE OF THE MANY THOUSAND PEOPLE WHO AnE READING n,,iuln't wttti Mm itnwn. IIa'n verv nlen '"''TIXJ:to nrganlxo tho Independent com- - "i donl read rhymos. Life's too "How did Old Man Bhovlln happen to me. Last night he asked me to Hawardon to make him do It hut I do hate to let ou when I dontTHE EVENING WORLD'S Bho's been so nice to me I'm surepanics ngnlnst you. What next?" short. What happened to blm?" to le.-v-o you guardian of the two marry him. Wmt do you think of
favor" understand things."

"Well, they're organized. Only nia- - "He didn't havo a particularly chtldrcn? Hadn't he nny relatives?" that? Houostly. ho did." she'd have dono me one moro
nlco?" "Tou understand more of the real

carda didn't do It. A hlgh-soule- d pleasant time of It, as I remember. In "None but tho aunt the kids live Complete Novel Each Week! 'The measly l! I wish I'd "Nlco to you. Is she? Heelly things the things that are worth
philanthropic geor.cr that worked fact. I bcllovo tho angelH Joined In n, with, I s'pose he liked mn an' thought of tits richest f lotion treat hroko him a year ago instead of wait-

ing
Sites u dear. Just think of a while than any other man allre.

through agents, Jumped In an' com- - symphonic clamor for his oxpulslon. I'd give the girl a fair show. An' I If not, you are robbing yourself ever for the Btcelold scrap. Wlmt'd woman In her position burning mo out g, protested. goodby aad
blned nil tho Independent companies Not unlike tho very worthy governors have. Convent school, music an' fur-re- n offered to the leaders of a nswspaptr. you way when ho asked you?" "A """J.. run on. or be late.' Don't forget
ngnlnet us an' got 'cm to give hint of tho Arareek Country Club." lingoes an all that rot. An' she's The Evening World, every wsek, prints a novel by some famous "Your raco gum sucn a curious asking rue the tlmo to her houso VhVwTTok Mdlet
full voting power on all their stock. "H'm!" sniffed Conovcr, in high cen- - worth It. I'm payln' tho Hawarduns, author. These novels are Istusd complete in tlx large dally Instalments. shade of magenta when you a.m .ml . Introducing mo to people who knnni hllip th lloni at Duill w
Put IhcmsolvoH into his hands en- - tempt. "$f tho Itabbl person had too, on the sly, to get her Into s'ciety; Th.y are selactid with a view to suiting tho tastes of all reader. angry, Caleb," mused Deslreo, ob- - wouldn't otherwise nave even poKed

"tlrely. you i.ce, for tho fight ugalnst took tho trouble of postln' himself on into houses whoro her fnlUs couldn't a And the tremendous tuooets of the plan has long been demonitraUd. serving him critically , her head on mo with a silver-handle- d umbrellal ;

my Sleelold Trust. Then this noble those angels' pasts he might a' got got In, to fc.ive their souls. Keep that In The Evening World's "COMPLETE NOVEL EACH WEEK" ono side, "nut It does n't match your Nice? I should think she was!" nl?..1, la?A!l0"7J ?Z. 32?
" l,4H i nua, uu, bwih ,v MM.I rIMn'l "Vprt flmwieil CTonnver. ,nlimnlv.hearted trust buster Incorporated the a front-ro- w seat In tho choir Instead dark, son." Robert W. hair a ilttlo bit. There, m,:m

tarita I the foremost work of such "best-soller- " authors as kind of a show, nil Just be a abee.Independents. The deal went through of beln' throwed out." "How about Billy?" to teuso you. Yes, 1 did moan it, too, "I guess she must be. Old lloubenJames Oliver Cur-woo- An' I bslttklllln' contest never waaRoberts Rlnahart, Rupert Hughos,
I got final word on It Just "So that's tho lino you're going to "That's no concern of mine. He Chambers, Mary

Chas-
ter,

but I'm sorry. I told him I couldn't Ktandlsh Is one of the Oovernors, too,

now. The Independents nro organ- - tako with the governors? I'm glad I gets hla clothes an' grub an' goes to Morgan Robertson, Margaret Wlddomor, George Randolph marry him. of course." Know hi

lied. Tho votes on every share of decided to be there. It ought to provo publlo school. It's all any boy's got Louis Joseph Vance, Edgar Rice Durrougha and many ethers of "Good work!" approved Caleb, Burr Hank Big society bug. tradln "0,y" f,ftn "Bf " f" SJS
their stock Is In the control of ono nmunlng. Hut you don't scorn to real- - u right to ask." equal celebrity. "What'd ho say thon?" on fain ly that's dead an' fortune " , I,
Btan." Iro thnt even If you win, you wont be "Then you're doing nil this on the "Ho el asked If I'd try to look that's dribbled through hla fingers. (ToDe Continued.) i

)


